HE MARION S0\ILY

Faithful to the Very End.

Nun Elopes From lowa Convent'

Bellevd quite all e hears,

’ An'
Little Sister of Mercy Walks Barefooted Through Snow to Ment e b2 o o ey ro
Grim Tragedy of Brooklyn Wife Who Passed Away at Her Front < Wed Her Swotiart Mew Light on the Case of Captain Baron von Goeben, Who 'lllr- ok T :

Window, Watching For the Husband Who a dered His Superior Ofiicer and Then Cut Hi3

LL B Jones ho mets all by himaslt

Never Came. Ristor Tllzabeth of the Siaters of | Sister Blizabeth eseaped In her bare ’ Throat In Prison. L Behind thi counter there .
Merey, attached to 8t, Bermard’'s con- | fest and walked throvgh the snow in " “1qu:1=:; ?n}h;ntlm::l}'.."’ ny,

veut, Cotnetl Bluffs, 1a. recently elop: |that condition to the resldence of AR’ 6 ha ketohos (VA0 @ X,

People pamsing the honse at 108 Berry
street, Brookirn, conld see the form of
Mrs, Margaret Dunn in the big ¢balr
at the front window. And now and
then one of them who knew about her
explained to a friend:

“She's walting for her husband to

come home. He has disappeared agaln. | welte lottors o severnl newspapers |and onlminnted inte mutual love de | the sielctest gecrecy about the nifalr, meals to him not to observe the disap- |yp to the murder of Major von Schoen: ﬂ:\‘:' ‘l::.vll.l-;.l‘::lt::|:=:‘l:;:r;‘:!ﬁzun it Wi

8ad cnse! You see, he was protty well | asklog them to help her find bher miss. |apite convent rules and discipline, bt all sorts of rumors are afloat con- | pearance of the knife, which, being fn- | heck, He spoke ina very slmple way —Joo Cone in New Yark Bus,

off once and llved up on Bed(ord ave-| Ing husband, When the letters were The little slster eseaped from the n- [corning the eseapade. Sister Ritzabeth, | tentioundly blunt, he sharpened to n of the oxalted feeling be had for Fran t
nue. Things went wrong, and he took | finlkhed she dropped them from the |etitutlon with the help of Mr. Dye's [who is only twenty-six yenrs old, was g sounewhot rongh edge on the bottom of | von Schosubeck, saying she had related “Passing the Hat?

less pretentlous rooms here.  Then| window to a friend, who posted them. | friends. Some one In the convent fired [ known to the worll ns Ligzie M. Welch, | the eourse prison plate with hig back | to him her sufferings at the hands of

about a month ago, because of think-| Theu she seemed to deaw the chair [at the escnmng couple, bnt wiihont | Iler bome I8 In Chleago. Bhe gove the agalnst the door so that the guardinm It_m" hosband, She would not permit

ing about what he liad lost perhinps, | closer to the window nud brace lerself ‘more serious effect than to frighten | Iatter vity a8 her address In the mar | specially  statloned outside with in- | Von Goeben to challenge her husband .

he went n bit out of his hend. He was| for the final waich, them Into a swifter pace, ringe leense. strnctlons to wateh the prisoner eare. | (o !1 duel, : { T,(
old, anyhow—older than his wife there The grim tragedy of the lone woman ) e fully and 10 ok through the peephole ot | Fioally, on Christmas dny, Von Goe- o

0l

Bhe Is fifty-Ave herself, He forg
where he lived while out wanlking, nnd
it was several days before he came
bome.

seomed Inspiring to them, but they felt
that some one ought to advise her to
hinve some regard for her health, So
one of them vislted her and asked her
whether there was anything he eounld
do for her. 8he shook her head negn-
tively, and the man left. One day Mrs,
Duunn left her window long enough to

window finally aroused several
ghbors to action. They Jde
shonld be done
went to her roomn

at the
of the nel
¢lded that
for her, nmd they

something

ed from that institution and was mnr.
ried In Omaha to Hnymond Dye of St
Jt'n\'l‘|\h. Mo,

taymond Dye, the bridegroom, wns
employed tempornrily In Connell Blaffs,
He becnme negqualnted sith the pretty
nun while at work some time ago in
the hospitnl nt the convent, Love grow |

Banker Shoots

friends of Dye, where she was taken
and protected until the marringe Was
coelehrnted,

Those who saw her at the time of the
ceremony sny she was none the worse
{or her theilling expetience, hut was as
roay and happy as a bride should be,

The convent officinls are maintalning

ltahan Bandlt

The German war office hns sent In-
structlons to Allensteln ordering tho
rullest Inquiry made into the death of
aron von Goeben, detalls of which
are pow fortheoming, One morbldly
Intercating concluslon Is that he mi=l
Lave bribed the keeper who took his

least every quatter of an bour conld
not see bl holding the rongh edged
wenpou do Ly left hand,

With extranordinary courage the bar-
on went theough what must necesspm-

tion of complete Infatuation with Fran
voun Hehoenbeck, The allenist adds
ihat Von Goeben was so sensitive to
hypnotle soggesilon that he acted
through suggestion, his normal mental
powers being Ypartially in suspense.
Von Goeben talked over with the
allenlgl the elreumstavces which Jed

ben, who was still on friendly terms
with the major, had dipner with him
and his wife. He was with them from
2 o'clock In the afternoon until O in the
During a moment that the

“He found his home becanse while| with the Intention of cheering her in | wvaning.
passing through the straet here he hap | hor sorcow, When they received no [l\ haye been the slow operntlon of !l mojor was in an mlj?inlnx roow Iran
pened to see bis wife at the window. | response to thelr knocks they luform. gashing his neck on the right side un- | von Schoenbeck led Von Goeben under
He could not forget her. The sight of [ ed n pollceman. He weut to the bovse | Elizabeth Street (NEW York) Capital:st. Threatened b)‘ Phone b)' ‘il be completely severed the jogulpr {ihe Christmas tree and asked him to
: . viln, the Hood spurting sl over the {make oath that he would bring mnt-
Black Hand, Tells His Foes to “Come Around. walles of the narrow cell. When he | tors to an end, as she conld endura the

THE WOMAN WAS DEAD tnke It off."
\ : | | VOX GOEBEN WASR THE QUICKER OF THE TWO AND SEHOT FIRST. N TR AT T
her brought him back 8o when heand forced open the door. [Te saw at | The Witty Widow.
went sway again about n week ago whe ve thet the um: an was dead, Ap | | bavon's reglment, saying he conld not i major, He wanted no witnesses at “The iden of stopplng your machine
sent the police after him and then took | nmbylance w .'1.* called, nud the surgeon ‘  henr to fnee o trinl which would bring | the enconnter. to et with me!™ sald the 1"‘6“" 1itle
her seat by the window in the big! looked at the body. disgrace on hig uniform, and a secowl | In order to glve the malor o chanee | widow at the erossroads. “Why, yon
chalr. She is patient.” “She's been dead severnl days,” ho [ one suying that be bad been hypno-|for his life Yon Goebon entersd the | nissed a mile In the race”

Through the weary bours of many | sall. “Ble died of grief and lack of | Hzeal by the magoetie charms aod at- | house by o wibdow in the dining room, “Oh, 1 don't mind that,” laughed the
days she had sat by thnt window nourlshment.” i ytvpetlons of 'rog von Beohoentwek, He | which bhe hind |||1r|m.l~|—l_v.h_-|‘[' unfasten- hondsome soung man in the big me- {
watching the passing crowds and hop-| A bLank book found in the room | couldn’t now, he wrote, Imagine how | ed, and made a nolse, The major then Ing machine. “Yon know n miss is as
ing that among the forms that bhurrled | showed Duonn had S500 on duposit | he hwl allowed himself to act as he| come in with a revolver In his hand. good s a mile.”
past the house she \»\u'liull spy that of | when he dsappeared, A letter also Lind done i When be saw Yon Goeben he exelalm- The little widow laughed merrily.
her husband. At night she continved _"_"”“ml thnt Mo Dunn was the aunt Iil appears that he bad long contems | ed In astoulshiment, As soon as he “That may be' she hastened, “hnt
her vigll, peering Intensely at the duri | of the Hev, Fatber MeGill of Buffalo, | plated snlelde, but promised on the | canght sight of the revolver in YVon I am not & miss: 1 am a widow.”—8t.
outlines of the hurrving folk In the An efort wos wonde by the police to| name of his mother and of his vegl :tilu'lmll'-i band he ralsed his own weap- Louls Republie.
street and anxions!y trying to detect | locate Dunn and potify him of the ment not to do so, Extracis from bis) on to five, Von Goeben was the quick-
the pecullar galt and the charncteristic | denth of Lis fnithfnl spouse, but It was lettors to his paromonr conched in ex- | or of the two and shot fiest. The major 85 Indblicate

o0 he man for whom she walted nsuccessful,, s he lfane g sl Laggerntedly  passionante  terms - show | sele y =
"'l'n'lt(l\:' ll1l:I::11::lll-: :11‘: l\\)' I:l::li: l::tr:lr;: ‘\I~ il |r \M‘.t ““lllui'l ||| .l‘"" !}1 “.":"”'J' : I ‘1":“" “: n'!llnllrl}h |:I\f I'l'n \nm' vnder hl: L lf:i 'I ;‘:::";:l:":“"“. NS TRl “Mra. Flummery hud a charmingly

¥ MWOTS } (4] Ll | IO oniy aHirs mn eighbors na j HOW : aiel) \ 5 Torehead, % i . h "
. unlgue birthday party last week.
come a pitiful spectiacle. Her devotion | mourners. f | dhomiination, In reinting these jucldents Von Goee l-“_]'lh.“m”n:; n'm:l'r :f cotirse

Last lmpressnons of a Suxc:dc.:

Man About to Take His Own Life Writes Notes Describing His
Preparations For Death, .

ek i Hanged by a Collar By
garage dlled with automolilles. He revenl It ule. 1 agrecd to meet wy wife at
accounted the wealthlest Iullun in |!1n>' ITe gnve two names, Francesco Polla- i a“ge y a 0 ar Utton. 11:80." .
After writing a serics of notes on his) moch satisfaction ns st any time n | COURITY. tro and Gluseppe Saplo, i “but you don't expect her to be on
approaching end, Charles F. Bhively,| my lfe. 1 will take one ouuce of The eopldity of the blackmailers 1s “1 don't know who my parents were," tiwe, do yout™
a Butler (Pa) real estate agent, who| luudanum snd will use a builet. 1 wiit | believed to have been nroused by the |he snld. “Sowe call me by one name Nurse Suspﬂﬂded hy the Neck Under Bed of Man Who Had Just “Yes. I'm o band her the money
had just lost his money, killed himself. | go to the barn at daybresk." hanker's practice of keoping nbout [ niodd sowe by the ofthoer,” 1 . : for 4 new bot"=Chlengo Record-Her-
What appears to have been the first| The next notatlon is on the samae | b#lf a million of dollars In gold and He guve his nddress ns 241 Elizabeth LOS‘ His Appendlx. ald 4
note written reads ns follows | sheet of paper as a footnote snd would | Pls displuyed in his window, on his |street, which 18 just acrosa the street |
“1 nm not |.[|J..}']||g mysalf here and| lend to the bellel! that Sllvely ald go cotnters nnd In {‘flllﬂp]f'lllnl\l receptn- | from the bank. Hao Illl]il.‘iil'i’fl to be a The Reault, \
therefore hnve determined to enter the | to the butn nnd, falling to end his e | Cles in his open safe. Nowhere in the | laborer about forty years old. He lud | Miss Mary Brodle, n nurse in St [and then drew her back. Sbe pressed “Cashit's problem now 8 how to
eternal sleep of death.” there, had slipped back to bis doserted | 1ty 18 there such a display of such .-|Im1u $11 in his pocket, Murs's hospital, Jamalen, N, ¥., nearly | herself upward against the springs un- break ionto soclety, You kll't'm' hie has i
The pext letter reads as follows: Lhome and pencllied the followlng: weulth, and it 18 considered to- ba one | While in the .(:'I”l of rlﬂl_'llll. nnd |ﬂn.u|1- lost her Hfe In a remarkable manner |t through the lessening of the teusion lll.ill ;lﬁt‘i“' Tl‘l-'f-‘ ll‘li lils l'"“;"::oth )
*I bave jJust taken a shave and sel “Right p. m~DIidl go. Have con-| of !t:-' slght# of the ltallan quarter. llllu‘ with the priest to absolve bhim from She hung suspended by her own collur| W00 her throat she was enabled to get g ghai lh.-"l R P h
the time for my taking off. 1 will fill | sumed two ounces of laudenom nnd For fourteen years his wealth has at- | his many sins the wan told his story UBEL TS wad wall tiet axbinad it some nlr. Lo that problem. } N
in the tlme pleking the banjo. 1 view | fired three shots ot myself, bot missed, ' tracted the Black Hand featernity, and [as follows: £ i S S "1 'he sick man was consclous that “WWhat is 1L Mo
with the utmost trinqulility my ap-i I will end it all here howover bis wall has beeome burdeped with| *"This morning 1 went down to where her collar button broke aud she was ro- something untoward was lhappening. “Btung!"—Denver News-Times, y
proaching end and thus defer the hour,| This was evidently the last word | threntoning letters, the elevated roads meet—Chatham leased, s exireme wenkness kept him from et s b
though all is ready, to refute the Iden | written by Shively, who, sitting by the Ounce his store was set afire. Then |sqguare=und bought a pistel; then 1 Bhe was scrubbing under the bed of helping the vurse. He tried to press The Problem.
of the miserable end of the o called | kitehon table, took good alm at .Ilhu on Jup. 28 a bomb was exploded In | went to Pail, n patlent who had receutly undergobe | gy electele bell button, but falled, “Literature s very ditficult,"" sald one |
lnfidels. 1 piay the banjo wilh as|sell, blowing off the top of his Lead. front of his bank, shattering the plate | * HEither you got me arvested or T nn oporation for appendleitis, Her col-!  Suddenly the button snapped. She | Authoress,
B i glnss window where he bad gold dis: |shoot yon and whole family, 1 told lar hitton caught In the springs. She| fell and remalned upon the floof uptil “Yos," nonswered the other. “The
—— played,  He was finally called up over |him: then I threw down my gun, and found herself  suspended, with lor| she recovered her strength, Then she | Problem I8 to be a Huanciil success

Six K Klsscs a Day His lezt

Chicago Husband Leaves His Unhappy Home to Escape From a

Too Lov

Bix kinses a dny are the limit for
Ora M, Leedom of Chicago. He prom-
fsed detectives who arrested him for

deserting his wifo that he would stny| me fo hold hands and ssy foolish | stood at his vight.  Fartber back fo the | The detectives interpret his  stato- of 8t John, N, B, who passed through (and burned its way into the eyebills | yeal danger of being burled alive?” %
with her on that basls. They found| thingd room, In a sepurte cage devoted Lo a | ment to wenn that Le was commandaed Guadalajara, Ml:‘llt‘n, n few weeks ago |and futo tho flesh of the face. Spend- “Not If you die first,” vesponded the

bim in Springfield, 11, where he went| “A fow days before 1 Jumped ont of , branch postofice, was Mr, Pati's sob-| by the real perpelratops of the outeage o0 hig way to the coast country of [love was blinded, and physiclans here | doctor, he being too busy for foollsh-

#even weeks ago. town some sctress down (n New York | Inlaw, Luls Gartlere, The Lanker | to tob (he bank or meat denth at their Michopenn, has been brought back fo- [say that his eyes have boen perma- ness.—Philadelphla Tedger.

“It's n case of too much Jovey dovey'

ing Wife.

time. When 1 come home from work
In the evening I like to sit down and
rend the puper. My wife would want

mide o hit with a kiss that lasted

They Do So to

A band of three Black Hand thugs
recontly made a darving nattempt to
hold up the big [talian Dank of Pus-
guale Patl & Sons at 240
siroet, New York elty.

The banker and his son-dndaw,

|
|
I
Elizabeth |

l.uJ:I

Their Sorrow.

“Atrest me!l
npt™

On account of the enormons number
of laboters who go to the hank to de-
posit thelr enrnings Saturdays the pos
llew department always stations a num-
of Hallan detectives from Petro-

Lock me up! Lock me

hnd completed his task the koifo fell
ot of his hand, and his hend wis

found supported by his right hand.

torture no Jonger. Von Gooben swore
ne the womnn agked him to, and he
made up his mind to return after lany-

Two lotters were one to the

found,

Ing the house and seek a duel with the

¥rom them who nlghily dwc
Topay him Cuf hie Nght an’
He thinks he's dein’ well,

Bill Jones ho Dgures ev'ry night
On papey Bropd sn' birowp
The age of ev'ry pettor thers,
From Uncle Exra dosm.
Bl mays, “Ff ihey hev done ex much
Sz they mnke out, by swinh,

Stung!
The leap yenr glel hind Just proposed.

Guartlere, both skilled o the nse of fire | hor “Rut 1 don't earn enough o support a
nrms, opened such a fosiliade on the  sino’s staff near by, Officer John ! wife,” protested the cautious young
rolibers that the leader of the gaung| 0'Connell rushed to the scone nnd was | man. i

was riddied with bullets and foll dginz| followed by Archin Poll and lalf a ! “Oh, that's all vlght” asssured the
In front of lhv cnshiet's window. The | dozen others, I mald eagerly., “Wa can live on bread
others, panle stricken, fed inte the They arrested tha banker, Lils won-ln. and cheote nnd kisses.”

stroet and made good thelr eseape Inw andd the wonnded man. An Itulian ¢ But the cantions young man shook

The wounded man was taken to 8t | powoed Michele D'Augustino, who made J hls head.
Vincent’s hospltnl and there In the  a vicleat effort to sscnpe, was taken “No” he replled, “that would never
presence of a priest made confession | lnto custody as o witness, though It do, If you baked the hread It would

1o Coroner Aeriteili
“I know T nm going to die, aml | tell
the truth,” gald he. But his statement

i four men (o ovarpower him,
The Bleck Finnd leader was bleeding
and growing weak, At the hospial he

|

AR HIE DROPPED 1IE CRIED OU

Ocenn purkway, Brookliyn, and hns n

the telephone and admonisbhed to ¢om-
ply with the demnnds or meet his fate.
30 Lo h—, or come aronnd here and
'l Bl you fall of lead,” he told them,
Abont 3 o'clock In the nfternoon they
came—three of them. It was the husl-
est hour of the buklest day of the week.
The leader of the gang strode up 1o the
window where the banker slood and,
leveling n revolver, said In Italinn:
“Now, all of you stund stiL"
Mrs, Patl was in the cage nt the
banker's left, and his son Balvatore

selzed a revolver from his desk amd

ME UpPl"*

LOCK

T: “"ARIREST M)

It a gearch of the bank failed to

he shot me. 1 do not hlmme him, . 1
wanted (o got arrested, for I would be
killed tonlght anyway, I wanled to gel
locked up #o they wouldn't kill me,
They bave been followlng me for many
days.

“I lost my job aud conld get no work.
I dldn't care whether 1 lived or dled,
for I dle tonlght nnyway.”

All atlempis to eliclt an explanation
of these wysterious stutements brought
only Ineoherent replles, for his life was

hoauds and thet thoy were following

fust elibing awny, !

Iaron von Sehrenck-Noizing, nn ex-
wllenist, who on bhehindf of the
court gpent four days In oa cell with
| aptnin Baron von Goeben for the por-
|: e of forming an oplion as o Von
Goeben's  mentil  condition,  declires
thut he was not Insane, but In n coudl-

pert

ben told the allenlst that Wig love for
Fraun von Schoenbeck permitted him to
ummster the pungs of consclence, After
Iis sivvest wod loenreerption Frau von
Rehoenboek lost her power over the
baron, his consclence awoke and he
conflesad hils evlme.

breath almost wholly shut off,

Bhe trlied to unbook her collar, The
bed was too close Lo the Aoor, aud there
wis not sufMclent free room, She es-
sayod to burst the collar by Jerking
bher hend downward, Bhe only succesd-
el In bumplng her nosge, while Lhe

lnprlnna, yielding to the strain, saggoed

cenwled out from under the bed and
reported the fncident to the bead nurse,
nnder whose ministrations she soon be-
came hersell ngain,

“1 guess 1 was hanglug for twelve or
fifteen minutes,” she suld. “Every min-
ule seemed nn age. 1 thought I surcly
would be strangled.'

Sap Destroys Lumberman's Sight.

Edward Spendlove, a thnber expert

tally blind. While making an Inspec-

sap had the properties of a strong acid

nently lojured and that he will never

Kl me, 1 econld never eundure cheese,
and thore are microbes In kisses. Good
night!"

was ineobereut, improbable and In-| wns found to have a bullet through his Calllhe for his hat and eane, he van-
'-'-\l;\||!<'|l', He dled without npaming| head, nnother thrangh the hand, and a ished Into the binckness of the night.—
| any nccomplices, thinl hnd entered his shoulder and | Minneapolis Jonrnal,

' Pasaqunle Tatl the head of the bank- | Isdged near the longs. In his pockets ¥

Ing e, owns L0 fenement Dotdos | were found sevenfeen cnriridges, but Her Kind Desd.

L wnd mn .l'-'.li,l‘. number of vacant lois | no revolver, He sidd he threw the { At a meeting of a Band of Merey
in the elty, Ilves In n maonsion at 140 weapon on the floor bhefore he whs

elngs In 0 small town wear Denver each
child relates the kind deed he or she
has recently done. One day the teach-
or asked Hitle Emlly to relate the kind
deed she bad done. She gulckly rose
and anbd:

*“1 took off m tin ean tied to a little
dog's tail.”

The teacher asked,
who tled it on?"

“Yes," replled Emily,
tlon. “I didn’t know any kind deed to
report, so | tied it on so that 1 conld '

“Did you know

“It was very delighttol up to the
time the hosless was selged with a
fulnting spell.'

AWhat eanged 1ty

“Bomebody nsked how old she wan™
~Cloveland Plaln Dealer.

Net Likely to Be Late This Time.

without being a social fallure.”—=Wash-
{ngton Star.

Just Like It.
Lodd—1
mobllo of yours goes like the wind?
Greene—1That's vight.  Nobody can tell
Just when the wind is golng to start or
when It I8 going to stop.—~Youkers
Bratesman,

Preventive Measure.

e N Wl
business,” sald Leedom. “My wife is| foriy-soven seconds. When my wife| fired five shots at the man, emptying |him to see iLnt he did it. When he feil 108 of a teact of timber In Michoncan [see again, He will be taken to his Nature Fake Talk.
# good woman and a fine bousekeeper, | read abont that In the paper she sald | the waapon. wounded he fenced that ke would he Spendlove came te a pecullar looking |home. The iree is ithought to be a spe- “Mub,” sueered the swan, “you're

_but she's too strong on the love busi-
‘mess (o suit me.

. *“Now, I'm pot a chilly guy, but |
 don’t want a woman kissing we all the

shie conld best It with one hond tied
behind her back., [ don't mind » little
kiss now and then, but | draw the lioe
at more than aix a day.”

Almost slmultaneously Gartiere, from
the reur of the room, opened fire, and
the robber fell to the floor. Ag he
dropped he cried out:

mupdered or tortured by the society
for falling ip Lis nttempt and wanted

to be locked up for protection from the
Hiack Hund's vengounes,

tree nnd strock |t wilh an ax he was
carrying, Instantly a quantily of sup
spurted from the tree, striking the man
o the face and enterlug lils eyos. The

cles of polson onk, The natives fn that
part of Mexleo have known of tho
dangerous propertles of the Bap for .
wany years

pothing but & quack!"

be o quack than & robber neck'—
i Houstou Post,

with bhesita-

“Noy | oreally ean’t walt another win- |

understund that new autos .

“Doctor, do you thiuk there Is any

“Well.” refoined tho duck, “I'd rather :

o




